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FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 


Freedom neceffary for literary Improvement. 
(Concluded from page 34-) 


ALTHOUGH the government of Athens 
was better calculated to encourage the arts 
and feiences than that of Egypt, it was never- 
thelefs, in many refpects, deficient.—The proy- 
refs of feience was, in fome meafure, checked 
by the verfatility of public opinion, which is 
ever confequent on popular delufion.—The 
government was, indeed free, but the populace 
were too often the dupes of unprincipled par- 
tifans. Offices were indeed open to all, but 
when attained to by the fuffrages of the people, 
wifdom to difcern, a difpofition to purfue, and 
ability to promote, the intereft of the Common- 
wealth, would not infure their continuation in 
office, nor fecure from public ceniure.—Of 
this, a Miltiades, an Ariftides, a Cimon and a 
Socrates, all illuftrious, but equally unfortu- 
nate, could have borne a melancholy teftimony. 
Thus public offices, at length, became elevated 
tations, when thofe, who accepted official ap- 
pointments, feemed voluntarily to place them- 
felves as marks for the fhafts of ridicule and 
the arrows of calumny. Literary improve- 
ment confequently ceafed with the fuppreffion 
of the principal hope, which roufed to appli- 
cation, and ftimulated to perfeverance.—The 
Romans in their turn, forward to encourage 
‘whatever could improve their condition, and 
contribute to their greatnefs, uneafy at feeing 
diftant nations refort to Athens to pay their 
homage to the votaries of fcience, and unwil- 
ling to acknowledge a fuperior in any thing 
excellent or praifeworthy, began, at an early 
period to encourage the difflemination of ufeful 
knowledge. Soon were they as far diftinguith- 
ed above their literary rivals, as thefe had for- 
merly been over the Egyptians. Among a 
people like the Romans, who had learned, 
from the fatal experience of other nations, the 
taufes, which prevented their improvement, 
we fhould naturally expect to find all fuch ob- 
ftacles removed, and {cience receiving all that 
encouragement, which a free, an independent 
and a patrictic Republic could afford,—But 
ftrange it is, that men, even the moft enlight- 
ened; fhould be fo influenced, by bafe paffions, 
as often to be wilful againft intereft, precipitate 
in {pite of example, and ignorant notwithftand- 
ing experience.—Such, however, were the Ro- 
mans.—The fate of many of their citizens, 
eminent for diftinguifhing abilities, for mental 
accomplifhments and important fervices to their 
country, are plain teftimonies of the weaknefs 
of their government.—That government can- 
not be called free, in which the lives and for- 
tunes of the moft worthy characters are at the 
mercy of an ignorant, clamorous populace.— 
Of all defpotifms, fuch is the moft arbitrary, 
capricious and cruel. Paffing from ancient 





to modern times, a ftriking contraft is perceiv-~ 


ed. 


| In England, the arts and fciences have been 


carried to a degree of perfection unknown 
among the ancients. The acceflion of Eliza- 
beth to the throne feemed to effect a favorable 
change in the literary, as well as political ftate 
of her country.—From this eventful era, the 
mind became free from the influence of heath- 


, en idolatry and popith delufion, and the friends 


of feience rejoiced at the flattering profpect of 
fuccefs, which opened before them. Their 
fond expectations have not been difappointed. 
The revolutions, which took place during the 
reign of the Houfe of Stewart, might interrupt 
their private walks in the fields off ience, but 
they doubtlefs roufed and exercifed faculties 
of mind, which otherwife would never have 
been called into aétion. Inftead of checking 
the progrefs of fcience, they afforded opportu- 
nities for the difplay of its power, and thus 
contributed to its improvement. No fubjects 
are banifhed, who deferve well of their country. 
None are fuffered to pafs unnoticed, who give 
evidence of their ufefulnefs.—Science, howey- 
er, is not limited by the boundaries of Britain, 
Its radiant beams have crofled the Atlantic, 
and now fhine, with increafing fplendor in this 
weftern world. America too, is able to pro- 
duce her literary worthies, who may well be 
compared with thofe of Europe. ‘The nature 
of her government is caiculated to atford libe- 
tal encouragement to fcicnce, and ample re- 
wards to its votaries, : 

From a conviction, that fuch a government 
as ours is belt calculated to facilitate improve- 
ment in fcience, which alone can infure the 
prefervation of the rights and privileges of a 
free people, every intelligent, well-difpofed_ 
citizen will cheerfully afford it fupport, that it 
may continue to flourifh, and render happy 
millions yet unborn. 
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FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 


On Studying the Claffics, and particularly thofe jin 
the Latin Language. 

AT the prefent day there is a great varie- 
ty of opinions on almoft every fubject ; but no 
one has been more altercated than the ftudy of 
the dead languages. The advocates of ancient 
literature, influenced by the {trongett prejudice, 
have called every thing fuperficial and fantatti- 
cal, which was not an avowéd imitation of 
fome ancient produétion. On the other hand, 
we have been difgufted with thofe who rail at 


fider the 


which they were produced, and attempt to 
perfuade us to neglect them. But let us not 
be influenced, by either, to condemn’ what ‘be- 


ern and wickedly traduce antient writings.— 
But we confefs there is more danger of alto- 





Ppether negle@ting, than too much admiring, 
the Claffics. Itis to be lamented, that fo many 


every thing which is not modern. ‘They coh- 
laflics as Gothic monuments, exhib-’ 
iting the rudenefs and barbarity of the age in 


longs to the prefent age and fuperititioufly to’ 
reverence the palt ; or foolithly to adore mod- |° 





are contented with a mere fmattering of the 
Latin and Greek, and feel fo Le 2 
their importance. 

Much, and with great force, might be {aid 
to induce to an acquaintance with thofe lan. 
guages ; but one argument, however abfurd 
and impotent, enlifled with indolence, lias more 
effe@ than the moft perfuafive reafons again(t 
it. The Latin, in particular, from which fo 
many of our choiceft words and happielt ex. 
preflions are derived, demands our higheft at. 
tention. _It is eafily acquired and long retain. 
ed. It fhould be the ftydy in youth, when the 
memory is vigorous and the judgment too 
feeble for abftrufe fiudies. It is true that 
words only will be acquired at firft ; but as 
the intelle& grows, the conceptions of the 
author will infinuate and at length burk with 
all their fplendor on the mind. *They will be 
led to examine the principles of the language, 
with a critical eye, and admire the felicitous 
appropriation of words to thoughts, the dif- 
criminating nicety of the modes, the philo. 
fophical propriety of the tenfes, and be initiat- 
ed in the principles of grammar from one of the 
mafter languages of the world.—It has been 
faid that a good knowledge of our own lan- 
guage cannot be gained withowt the knowl- 
edge of the Latin: And I believe that who- 
ever compares the writings of the beft authors 
in Englith, who were only ‘acquainted with 
their vernacular language, with Macintoth, 
Burke and Jones will find the corre@tnels of 
the declaration. If fuch are the advantages 
of ftudying the Latin, we fhould begin it early, 
puriue it attentively, and never ne fea ss 

Amico Cincinnatus. 
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(The fubfequent, letter of condolence was 
written by a young lady, to herfemale friends, 
who had juft been bereaved of an amiable pnd 
affeftionate. mother, and were almoft. over- 
powered by the torrent of affli@tion.. It isnot 
a fenfelefs jumble of words, but appears to be 
the genuine effufion of fympathy and, friend- 
{hip ; and to have flown from the heart of one, 
who had herfelf fhed the tears of forrow, and 
been folaced by the benignant. charans of , rey 
ligion.) aa 
K—., 0€. 26, 12o¢. 
My dear and afftiBed friends, | 

AS the circumftances of my fitwation pre- 
vent my vifiting, I -haye taken up my Pen to 
addrefs you. “ It’ is good to, go to the houls 
‘of mourning.” 
remember the bereaved, and communicate to 


them our fympathizing emotions. I thall not 


attempt to erafe forrow from yoor' hearts, for, 
I am confident, that would be vain. He on/y, 
who bruifed, can bind up the wound. “But it is 
gratifying to know that we have the fympathy 
of thofe, whom’ we efteem to'be ' en 

ind fuch, T hope, you eonllder the retton, sho 
initials of whofe name are at the bottom df this 









letter. Lelieve me, when Ftef you, 7 fe/ your 
griefs. Am I not qualified to feel them ? 


It mult then ‘be Taudable to 


~~ 
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Mave L not experienced dittreffes {tmilar- to | 
yours >? Would to Heaven, I could adminitter 
- any confoling balm to your bleeding hearts. 
The only baliam for wounds like yours, is for- 
titude and religion. The firlt elevates us a- 
bove the unavoidable calamities of life, and. 
enables us to view and bear them with philo- 
fophical firmnefs. The latter direéts us to re- 
fle& with confideration, to look forward with 
hope, and meet the prefent with fubmiffion. I 
Tean the Chriflian religion. It is that which 
fhoots benignant beams into that valley where 
reigns she iable molter death. Paganifm, at 
belt, allows its votary to entertain falfe hopes ;, 
and in moft inftances. leaves him in the fatt 
bonds of f{tupidity. Mahometanifm affigns e- 
ternal exiftence to only half mankind. 
Chriftianity brings life and immortality to un- 
clouded light. It demontftratés an hereafter, 
and gives affurance of a Saviour. May we be 
the fubjests of this happy, this glorious religion. 
You may think that it is impoflible you fhould 
retain any degree of ferenity under the great 
deprivation you have fultained. But paufe a 
moment, and reflection will teach you, that 
your motives for confelation are by no means 
inconfiderable. You have lol a molt affection. 
ate, beloved and excellent mother. Her good 
qualities you will fay, aggravate the affliction. 
Ought they fo to affe% you. No, nay friends, 
no. Her amiable and virtuous qualities fur- 
nifh to you the greateit fources of comfort.— 
They, have rendered her memory precious to 
all thofe who had the happinefs of being ac- 
quainted with her ; and they have given you 
the only affurance you can have, that fhe is now 
re@giving a reward in the manfions of everlaft- 
ing blifs. She isreleafed from a world, where 
thorns fpring up at almoft every ftep, and the 
flowers (if any there be) are often a covert for 
the lurking afp and the poifonous weed. When 
we confider that death muft inevitably arreft 
each individual at fome certain period; and 
when we take into account, the fhort term of 
time that will intervene before we, if virtuous, 


fhall be again united with our virtuous and be- ’ 


loved friends ; why fhould we grieve, that 
they have firft quitted a world, at belt, a chequ- 
ered f{cene of pains and pleafures ? If they were 
religious, how happy and advantageous the 
escunge they have made? ‘They have taken 
poffeffion of an inheritance eternal, where for- 
row cannot approach, and joy is without grief. 
The great Author of our exiltence affliéts us 
not for the fake of afflicting. He is wife and 
knows what is beft for us ; he is good and will 
do us no wrong. His work is perfect, he can- 
noterr, Could we view that grand plan in all 
its parts on which the Deity acts, we fhould 
difcern the perfect fitnefs of every providential 
event. Itis becaufe our eyes are weak that 
clouds and darkneis appear to fhroud the ail- 
governing Throne. 

I cannot expec, nor do I wifh, that you 
fhould be unaffeéted. .When cords fo tender 
as were thofe that linked together your’s and 
your mother’s hearts, are fundered, nattre 
muft bleed ; humanity will weep. But to 
mourn ought not to be your olje#; you mutt 
not cherifh forrow. Your objec? ought to be 
improvement ; your folicitude fhould dwell on 
this enquiry, How much wifer and better ought this 
affiiion to render us? May you and I receive 
inftruction ; may the Great Difpofer of things 
fanttify his dealings ; and that you may: be 
happy in theexercife of that religion, which has 
God for its ebject, the Holy Ghoft for its in- 


Wlule | 
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fluencer, the Lord Jefus Chrift for its Author, 


and eternal life for its hope, is the fincere pray- 
er of your fymprthizing friend. . 
. S. 
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BIOGRAPHY OF MILTON. 


THIS motft illuftrious Englith poet, and fa- 
mous alio for his politics, was born in Bread. 
treet, London, Dec. 9, 1608, and received the 
rudiments of a learned education at St. Paul’s 
Sehool.—In :625 he was admitted of Chrift’s 
College in Cambridge. His tather defigned him 
for the church ;_ nor had he himfelf any other 
intentions for fome time ;_ but afterward grow- 
fing out of humour with the public adminiftra- 
tion of ecclefiaftical affairs, and thence diffatis- 
fied with the eftablifhed form of church govern- 
ment, he dropped all thoughts of that kind.— 
After he had taken the degree of M. A. in 1632, 
he left the univerfity, and returned to his fath- 
er, at Horton, near Colnbrook, in Buckingham- 
fhire. In a five years retirement here, he en- 
riched his mind with the choiceft ftores of Gre- 
cian and Roman learning, drawn from the bef 
authors im each language, conftantly keeping 
‘his eye upon poetry ; for the fake and fervice of 
‘which chiefly thefe treafures were colle&ed : 
}and the poems intitled “Comus” “]’Allegro,” 
“ Tl Penferofo,” and “ Lycidas,” all written 
within this period, would have tranfmitted his 
fame to the late(ft poflerity, if he had never pro. 
duced any thing elfe-—Upon the death of his 
mother in 1638, he fet out to fee foreign coun- 
tries, and pafled near two years on his travels 
in France and Italy, where he diftinguifhed 
himfelf fo much by his talents in poetry, that 
he was treated with fingular refpect and kind- 
nefs by perfons of the firft rank both for quality 
and learning. He received alfo encomiums 
from Rome ; one of which written by Salvag- 
Shs was this diftich ; 

“ Grecta, Maonidem, jadet fibi Roma Mareuem: 
Angha Miltonum jadat utrique parem.” 


Of which Dryden’s celebrated epigram of fix 
lines, ufually ‘prefixed to “ Paradife Loft,” is 
little more than a tranilation : 


“ Three pocts in three diflant ages born 
Greece, Italy, and England dtd adorn. 

The firf in majefly of thought furpa/s’d, 
The f in graccfulnefs 3 in both the laf. 
Fhe force of nature could no further ye ; 
To make a third fhe joined the former two.” 


Milton returned to England in 1639, and hired 
a lodging in St. Bride’s church yard, Fleet- 
ftreet, where he employed himfelf in educating 
his fifte:’s two fons, Edward and John Philips : 
and being folicited by feveral friends for the 
fame favour for their children, he took a hand- 
fome garden-houfe in Alderfgate-flreet fit for 
the purpofe. Here he formed the plan of his 
academical inftitution, afterwards fet forth in 
his “ Traétate of Education ;” in which he 
leads his {cholar from Lilly, as he exprefles it, 
to his commencing matter of arts. Here alfo 
he wrote many polemic and controverfial tra¢ts, 
In 1643, he married a daughter of Richard 
Powelly Efq. of Forefthill in Oxfordthire, a 
gentleman of good eftate and reputation, but 
a firm Royalift. She had not cohabited with 
her hufband much above a month, when, un- 
der a pretence of vifiting her friends, fhe de- 
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ferted him. About two years afterwards, 


thowerer, vifiting # relation, he was furprifed 
by the entrance of his wife, who, fubmittin 
herfelf, and imploring pardon and reconcilia. 
tion on her knees, he took her again to his bo. 
fom. It is notto be doubted but this inter. 
;view mult wonderfully affect him; and per. 
haps the impreffion it made on his imagination, 
fcontributed much to the painting that pathetic 
fcene in “ Paradife Lott,” where Adam's re. 
concihation to Eve after her fall ig thus de. 
feribed ; 

64 Soon his heart relented 

Towards her his life fo late, and fole delight, 

Now at his 0 ful miffive in difirefs.” 
At the deftruction of monarchical government 
‘by the death of the king, Milton, whofe princi. 
ples were firongly republican, was taken into 
the fervice ef the commonwealth, and made 
Latin fecretary to the council of flate. ly 
1651 he publiflied his celebrated piece intituled 
‘“ Pro Populo Anglicano Detenfio, contra 
Claudii Salmafii Defenfionem Regiam ;” 
which performance fpread his fame over all 
Europe. While he was writing this piece he. 
loft his eye-fight ; which had been decaying 
for feveral years. In 1652 he loft his wife, 
who died foon after the delivery of her fourth 
child ; but he prsefently married a fecond, go. 
ing on in the mean time, as ufual, with the bu- 
finefs of his pen. At the xeftoration, having 
by his learning and talents procured many 
friends, he was included in che general amnel- 
ty 3 «nd, and having married a third wife, re. 
moved to a houfe in the Artillery Walk, lead. 
ing to Bunhill Tields.—Though his circum. 
ftances were much reduced by confiderable 
lefles at the Reftoration, yet his principles aot 
fuffering him to feek ox accept any public em- 
ployment at court (for it is faid that Charles 
II. would have continued him Latin fecreta- 
ty), he fat down to his ftudies, and applied 
himfelf diligently to finifh his grand poem ** Par- 
adife Lofi,” which was pnblifhed in 1667 ; and, 
in 1670 “ Paradife Regained,” @ poem in four 
books ; to which was added “ Samfon Ago- 
niftus, a Dramatic Prem.” In 1669 he pub- 
lithed his “ Hiflory of Britain ;’* which had 
oceupied him for many years ; and this was 
one of his laft publications, dying of the gout, 
at his heufe at Bunhill, in the beginning of 
November 1674. He was interred near his 
father in the chancel of St. Giles, Cripplegate ; 
where a hand/ome monument has been recent 
ly erected to his memory by the late Mr. Whit- 
bread. In 1737 a decent one was erected by 
Mr. Benfon, in Weftminfter Abbey. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 





Lextutvs 10 THE Roman SENATE. 


(The following, copied from an eld Magazine, is 
faid to be taken from a letter, which Lentulus 
wrote to the Roman Senate, on the charadier of 

Corp) 

There lives at this time in Judea, a man of 
fingular virtue, whofe name is Jefus Chrilt, 
whom the Barbarians eftleem a Prophet ; but 
his own followers adore him as the offspring 
of the Immortal Gods. He calls back the 
dead from their graves,and heals all forts of dif 
eafes by a word or a touch. Heis tall and well 
fhaped ; of an amiable and reverend afpet; 
his hair of a colour that can hardly be match- 
ed, falling in graceful curls on his fhoulders, 
parted on the crown of his head like the Naza- 
rites. Jijs forebead is fmooth and large, bis 
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cheeks of a lovdly. red,—his nofe and. mouth 
formed with exquifite {ymmetry—his beard 
thick, reaching an inch below his chin, and 
parting in the middle—his eyes bright, clear 
and ferene. 

He rebukes with majefty, and counfels with 
mildnefs. His whole addrefs, wher in 
word or deed is elegant and grave. No man 
$ai feen him laugh—but he has wept frequent. 
yy; Hg is very temperate, modeft and wile. 


CAMERA OBSCURA. 


Great improvements have been made in Eu- 
yope in the Camera Obfcura. By means of an 
inclined mirror, bodies are magnified to fuch 
a degree, that a miniature picture acquires the 
dimentions of the human figure. Another 
contrivance places objects which appear rever{- 
ed, in their natural pofition. In fhort, a folar 
microfcope adapted to the upper part of the 
Camera renders it capable of being employed 
in the open air. (Ev. Fire-Side. 


SPECIMEN 
OF ORIENTAL MANNERS. 


The Caliph Harron, fon of Halli, being at 
table, a flave unfortunately let fall a dith of 
meat reeking hot, which fealded the.Caliph fe- 
verely. The flave tell on his knees, repeating 
thefe words of the Alcoran :—Paradife is for 
thofe who reflrain their anger. I am not angry 
with thee, anfwered the caliph. And for tho/? 
who forgive offraces againft them—continues the 
flave. I forgive thee thine, replies the caliph. 
But above all for thofe who return good for evil, 
adds tke flave. I fet thee at liberty, rejoing the 
caliph. 


FROM THE POLY ANTHOS. 


The following humourous piece is the claflical effu- 
Jfion of a former fon of Harvard, and though once 
publifped, is in my opionion well worth reprint- 
ing. B. 

CUM ita femper me amares, 

How to reward thee all my care js, 
Amice admedum amande, 

Prithee leave off thy drinking brandy ; 
Vides quo forte jaceam hic, 

And all for this, oh fick | oh fick | 

Jam fumi vexant matrem piam ; 

Tom Row was ne’er fo fick as Iam ; 

Et properat mors cito pede ; 

Then thys my chattels I bequeath thee. 
Imprimis, terres do cadaver ; 

But for my foul 1 know who’ll have her. 
Secundo, mit amice bone 

My breeches take, but there’s no money. 
Caligas, calceos, dabo hos, 

‘Tho’ they’re not paid for yet, Jack knows. 
Ex veltes etiam tibi dentur, 

Wear them for my fake if you'll venture, 
Pediculos (fi poffis) pellas, 

But lice i’faith are gentlemen’s fellows : 
Do libros tibi et totam mufam 

If I fhould live I ne’er fhould ufe ’em. 
Spero quod his contentus eris, 

But I’ve a friend almoft as dear is. 

Vale, nec plura tibi dentur, 

Adieu, dear Tom, my love pray fend her. 


Copy of Oliver Cramwell’s Letter prefented by J. 
Wilmot, Efq. to the Britifh Mufeum. 


Sr. of all men I fhould not trouble you with 


monie matters, did not the heavy neceflityes | 


My troupes are in, prefle mee beyond meaiyre, 
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I am neglected exceedingly I am now ready 
formy march towards the enemie whoe hath 
intrenched himfélfe over againfi Hull, my L. 
Newcaltl. havenige befeiged the towne. Many 
of my Ld of Manchefters troupes are come to 
mee, very bad, and mutenus, not to bee confid- 
ed in, they payen to a week almoft, mine noe 
wayes provided: for to fupport them, except by 
the poore fequeftrations of the county of Hunt ; 
my troupes increafe, I havea lovely companie, 
you would refpect them did you knowe them, 
they are noe Anabapt. they are honeft fober 
chriftiars, they expectto be ufed as men, If 
tooke pleafure to write to the houfe in bitter- 
neffe I have occafion, the 3000l. allotted mee, I 
cannot gett the part of Norfolke nor Hartford- 





fheire, it was gonn before I had itt, I have 

Minded your fervice, to forgetfulmeffe of my | 
own and fouldiers neceffityes, I defire not to! 
feeke my felfe, I have little moeie of my owne | 
to help my fouldiers, my eftateé is little, I tell | 
you the bufinetle of Ireland and England hath | 
had of mee in monies between eleven and 1200 ' 
pounds, therfour my private can doe little to 

helpe the publike you have had my monie, I | 
hope in God I delfire to venter my fkinn, foe | 
doe mind, lay waite upon their patience but 
break itt nott, thinke of that wch may bee a 
real helpe, E believe 5o0oh. is due if you lay 
afide the thought of mee and my letter I expect 
noe help pray for 

Your true friend and feryant 


OLIVER CROMWELL. 


The celebrated Milefian Philofopher, illuf 
trious as the founder of the Ionic {fchool, hav- 
ing received the following quettions from Am. | 
alis, king of Egvpt, {ent theie aniwetgto each | 
of them. | 

Wouldft thou be informed what is otvEst ?| 
It is Gop, becaufe he is a being from eternity. | 
Wouldit thou know what is Greatest? It is 
space ; for the world contains all things, but) 
that contains the world. Wouldf thou be fat- | 
isfied what is FAIREST ? It is EARTH ; becaufe 
it is exquifitely contrived and arranged.— 
Wouldit thou be told what iw wisest ? It is 
TIME; becaufe it difcovers the molt fecret 
tranfactions. Wouldit thou be acquainted 
with what is common to all men? It is HoPE ; 
for when every pofleffion is gone, shat abides 
with us. Dott thou atk whatis nest? It is 
virtuk, for jt fweetens the enjoyments of life, 
Doft thou afk what is worst ? It is vice, for 
it corrups every good. Dolt thou inquire what 
is srronGEsT ? It isnecessiTy 3 becaufe that 
alone is inyinfible. Doft thou inquire what is 
MOST AGREEABLE? It is ¢o obey the di&ates of 
Virtue, and follow the ends fhe has marked out. 








The Prince of Wales’ has fubfcribed Five 
Hundred Guineas to a Naval Column to be 
erected to the memory of his friend, Lord Nel- 
fon, | 


INSTALLATION. 
On the rftinft. Rev. Elijah Waterman was 
inftalled over the Prefbyterian Church, in 
Bridgeport, in Conneéticut. 


Bd 
TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
The Editor cannot be too grateful to Ev- 
GEN10, for his liberality in frequently furnifhing 
him with eafy, elegant, and original poctry. 
We fhall, before lony, expect to hear from 





N. P 
LEANDER is folicited to tranfmit us more of 





the produdtions of his folitary hdurs., His ad- 


3% 
drefs to. dis bible we hope will lead our readers 
to an attentive and frequent perufal of that 
valuable book. 

A. H's nonfenfe can have no place in the 
‘Fablet. 

N. M’s effay has been weighed in the balance 
of criticifm and found wanting. 

Is Hiram’s attention whelly occupied in 
“ teaching the young idea how to fhoot’”’? 








ORIGINAL POETRY. 
= a 
FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 








Soubegan-Grove, Jan. 1806. 
‘FO. HERMES. 

PROUD to be notic’d thys by one 
So oft converfant with the Gods ! 

J, friendly bard, accept thy boon, 
Unworthy fuch diftinguith’d odds. 
inerva’s wreath who could refufe ? 

Sure, it can never ceafe to beaam— 

Twice honor’d ; for thy gen’rous mufe 

Hath dipt it in Caftalia’s ftream. 
EuGeEnio. 
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WINTER. 
HARK! how the rugged north winds blow, 
Wafting through ether fields of fnow, | 
Burit from Eolus’ cave ; 
Hoarfe founds the elemental roar ; 
Th’ affrighted fhips fwift driv’n on fhore, 
Daith’d by the foaming wave. 


Chil]*d by the fraft, old mother Earth 

Denies to vegitation birth ; | 
The liquid {treams congeal’d ; 

The fierce, ferocious beafts of prey 

Have fought a refuge far from day, 
In dens and caves conceal’d, 


The choir forfake the leafelefs grove 
In fouthern funny climes to rove 
The herds have quit the plain ; 
By inftin& taught the dire alarm ; 
Safe fheltey’d from the winter form, 
Nurs’d by the hoary fwain. 


His gran’ry ftor’d, his charge fecure, 
Prepar’d ftern winter to endure, 
The farmer takes his reft, 
He trims the brifk enliy’ning fire, 
His infants, fondling round their fire, 
Are to his bofom preft. 


His wife, companion of his toil, 
Dreffes the produét of the foil, 
A rich but homely fare ; 
His table crown’d with Ceres’ gifts, 
To Heav’n his thankful heart he lifts, 
And breathes a fervent pray’r. 


The ftorms are paft-—the clouds away-— - 
The fun emits a feeble ray, 
Sailing adown the weft ; 
The crefcent Moon and Venus bright 
Add fplendor to the filv’ry night, 
And cheer the youthful breatt. 


The rofy nymphs and gentle fwaing» , 
Glide {wiftly o’er the fleecy plains, 

Drawn by the harnefs’d feed; | : 
Till all arrive—th’ illumin’d hall, 4 
Invites her vot’ries to the ball : 

The f{prightly dance to lead, 



































































se 


pS 








2 =e 

















Apollo and the Muies reign, 
The Graces follow in the train-; 
Till Somnus bids them clofe; 
Then all, retir’d, fafe from alarms, 
Reclin’d in beauty’s {miling arms 
Are huth’d to foft repoie. 


Jan. 1806. EUGENIO. 





FOR THE LITERARY TABLE1. 


TO MY BIBLE, 


Mar. Orvanvdo, 


Fhe following lines were written in the gloomy re- 
treats of forrow, when no friend, but my Bible, 
could afford a folace, or faoth the agonies of a throb- 
bing heart ; whena fingle doubt of its divine orizin- 
al would have fullied my higheft joy, and infidelity 
have rifled every fupport. 


MY Bible, friendthip is in thee, 
Unfullied, pure, unfhaken, free ; 
To thee, when hofts of boafted friends, 
From felfifh fchemes and worldly ends, 
With fcornful looks and cold difdain, 
Indiff’rent to my mental pain, 
Turn from me, and, with glee and health, 
Purfue the phantoms, honour, wealth, 
Confcious of all thy worth I fly, 
And on thy counfels firm rely, 
Feaft on thy confolations, read 
That friendlefs wretches muft be freed, 
From earth-born wo, and ere long rife 
In flaming chariots to the fkies. 


Let infidels thy truths defpife, 
And hypocrites in friendthip’s guife, 
With rinkl’d brows and zeal intenfe, 
Fawn o’er thee, and make vait pretence, 
But in the hour of forrow’s trial 
Give all their wonted love denial ; 
Let num’rous hofts of chriftian name, 
Negleét thee to their higheft fhame, 
Let allthine enemiesunite, _ 
And all the powers of darknefs fight, 
The more they rage, I’ll love thee more, 
And clafp thee clofer than before ; 
To thee yet firmer will I cleave, 
Who never haft nor wilt deceive. 


Equally are thy favours ftrow’d 
On rich, on poor,’the meek the proud, 
To all thou makeft lib’ra] proffers, 
Alike to votaries and fcoffers ; 
But yet the humble are thy boatft, 
Who feek thy boon, and woo thee moft, 
Who fcorn thofe things the world calls dear, 
At treafures, crowns, and empires fneer. 


To me, though wealth and pomp defpife, 
And former friends throw off difguife, 
The world entwine with all its care, 
And fink me down in deep defpair, 
Thou doft thy kindly aid extend, 
And lead to Him who can defend, 
Refrefh the heart with Gilead’s balm, 
Shed through the foul delight and calm. 


What fcenes together have we paft, 
Wild, mazy fcenes of every caft, 
Now bright, now dark without one ray 
To gild ee lonely pilgrim’s way ; 
A dreary defert all around, 


When fens and pits and fnares abound, 


When thorns‘and briars hedge the road, 
And —- meteors lure abroad. 

Thro’ all thefe wilds thy look has cheer’d, 
Whilft thou waft near, no harm I fear’d, © 
No lurking danger could annoy, == 
No cunning art my mind decoy. 
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Whate’er my fate in future days, 

Thou fhalt direét and guide my ways, 

Point out what fittelt is to do, 

What I fhould fhun, and what purfue, 

And check, fhould thrift her treafures bring 

My flights on Pride’s fantaltic wing ; 

Should troubles rife with difmal fears, 

Wipe off affliction’s bitter tears. 

Life’s rugged journey thus we’ll go, 

Joy in the tafk and fpurn the woe, 

Cheer up the road with David’s lay, 

And chafe each boding thought away. 

Then when at length I come to die, 

Thou by my humble head {halt lie, 

And mitigate death’s venom’d ftings, 

Till the laft dregs of life he wrings. 
LEANDER. 
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From the Virginia Gazette. 
THE TEARS OF SCIENCE. 


AT the feat of inftruction, where once fhe was 
blefs’d, 

Fair Science fat mourning, with fadnefs op- 
preis’d ; 

Her maps and her volumes lay fcatter’d around 

Her globes, all in fragments, were ftrew’d on 
the ground ; 

They lay, in rude tatters, the relicts of fenfe, 

The watte and deftruction of genius immente ! 


began, 
* Alas ! for the boy that believes he’s a man, 
When his ftature grows tall, and his fingers be. 


To ftroke the foft down that comes over his 

When he talks of aflemblies, afflumes the fine 

Falls in love, as he calls it, and dreams of the 

This ciuaack and the ftudents, I claim’d for my 
own ; 


Here my precepts were utter’d my maxims 
made known, 

I difplay’d the fair honors for Wifdom de‘ign.- 
ed, 

And the lafting content fhe beflows on the 
mind ; 

I open’d my treafures—around me they eame, 

And I rous’d their ambition for glory and fame. 

They heard me with rapture—I faw in their 
eyes 

Fair hope, emulation and genius arife. 

I hailed the glad omen— my children, I cried, 

Let no pleafing objects your bofoms divide, . 

Till crown’d with fair virtue, with learning re- 
fin’d, 

I reftore you, a bleffling and joy to mankind. 

Oh fond expeétation ! I faw with deipair 

How oft they forfook me to wait on the fair ; 

While I talk’d of the planets that roll thro’ the 
fkies, — 

Their minds were on dimples, and beautiful 
eyes ! 

Laid down pofitions, and ftrove to explain, 

They thought of Eliza, Louifia, and Jane. 

I faw a fine youth, as apart he retir’d 

He feemed with the ardour of Science infpir’d ; 

His looks and his pen were difpos’d in due place, 

And deep lines of thinking were mark’d in his 
face. : 

| Sweet hope in my breaft was begining to fwell, 

| And I lov’d the dear lad that ould ftudy fo 





well ; 


i Nor fhal] my affiftance be wanting, I cried ; 


I'll crown thy exertions—and {prang to hi 
Alas ! an Acroftic ! ! the vested oh oleae 
The name it was written, the letters were 
fcann’d ; . 
The initials arrang’d, to promote the defign 
And genius was working to get the firft line, 





She figh’d, fhook her head, and with anguith | 


I fhut up my Euclid—I bluth’d for myfelf,’ 
[laid Blair and Murray again on the thelf 

| Difappointed, and o’ereome with regret, .». 

_ J utter’d a with I fhall never forget, . 
|“ That ev’ry fair maideng my councils wound 
prize, 


And fhun ev’ry lad till he’s learned and Wife.’ 





From the Evening Fire-Side. 


AN ELEGY 
ON THE DEATH OF WILLIAM COWPER, 


And isthe fpirit of the Poet fled ? 


And Death at length has added to the dead, 
The fweeteft minftrel that the world «has 
known. 


Untainted with the blandifhments of vice, 
Which mark the manners of the prefent age, 

He fought and found the pear! of preciousprice, 
Which ftands recorded in the facred page. 


| Yet, fpite-of all that wifdom could impart, 
And all the fervour of religious flame ; 
Grief pour’d a tide of anguifh through his 
heart, 
And fhook the fabric of the mental frame. 


‘Foo nice, too great, his fympathy of foul, 
For oh ! his feelings were fo well refin’d, 

That fenie became impatient of controul, 
And madnefs feiz’d the empire of his mind. 


But when reflection threw her eagle eye 
Athwart the gloom of unpropitious fate ; 
Faith op’d a {plendid vifta to the fky, 
And gave an earneft of a happier itate. 
| To fee, while fceptics to the effects of chance, 
Afcribe creation’s ever varying form ; 
To fee, diflinétly at the firft flite glance, 
Who wings the lightning, and who drives 
the ftorm. 


To brufh the cobweb follies from the great, 
Which art with all his fophiftry has {pread; 
Uphold the honours of a finking ftate, 
And bid religion raife her drooping head ; 


Such were the duties of th’ enraptur’d bard, 
In fuch, his lucid intervals he pafs’d ; 

And finding virtue was her own reward, 
Woo’d and rever’d the veftal to the laft. 


Know then, tho’ death has added to his litt 
As fweet a bard as even {wept the lyre ; 

In death’s defpite his memory {hall exift, 
In numbers pregnant with celeftial fire. 


Yes—Cowper ! with thy own expreffive lays, 
Lays which have haply manya mind illum’d, 

Thy riame fhall triumph o’er the lapfe of days, 
And only perifh when the world’s confum’d, 
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Yes—from its earthly tenement ’tis flown: » 
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